DID AFTER THEIR KIND.                    209
But not the wrath of St. Etheldreda. Whatever she might have done when on earth, she was not inclined, as patroness of Ely, to obey the apostolic injunction, and " take joyfully the spoiling of her goods;" and she fell upon those who had robbed her of her gay garments and rich manors, and left her to go in russet for many a year, with such strokes as proved that the monks had chosen the less of two evils, when they preferred falling into the hands of an angry king to falling into those of an angry saint. Terrible was the fate of Roger Picot's man Gervase, who dared to harry and bind St. Etheldreda's men; who even brought an action at law against the Abbot himself. The very night before the trial, St. Etheldreda, and her two sisters, St. Withburga and Sexburga, stabbed him to the heart with the spikes of their pastoral staves, and he died, to the terror of all bystanders.
"Worse, even, was the fate of Roger Picot himself, " the hungry lion, the prowling wolf, the crafty fox, the filthy swine, the shameless dog," who had said, " Who is this Etheldreda, whose lands ye say that I have taken ? I know not Etheldreda, and I will not give up her lands."
" Listen, ye isles, and attend, ye people from afar off, what her Spouse hath done for the Lady of Ely. His sin, saith Scripture, is sought, and shall not be found. By whom is it sought 1 By him from whom nothing is hidden. By whom shall it be found ? By no man, since none know His day. Whither he is gone, why he fled, or how he lias died; whether he
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